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From the Louisville Democrat.

The Bull and the Locomotive.

BY IVAN.
In & sort of sullen madness’
Roamed be o’er the grassy plain—
Half in anger, halfin MnazaF
Tosased Lis bushy tail and mane
‘Was he yet the meadow’s monarch—
©f the pastore etill the kin
And he reised his head 50, lordly—
Gave his tail s wider swing.

* 'Was he not acknowledged chieftain
Of the horned droves of cattle?
* Was be'not the tried and trusted
In esch bovine field of battle?
Was he not the chief and chosen
‘Of the mileh kine’s fairest queen?
‘Was he not the admiration
Of each bull ealf on the green?

It was true, and well he knew it;
Who his olaim would dare dispute?
Dem-lg, dearly should he rueit,
W-Bh:f,. lTong ur'ahnr{t;homed brute,
tl-l]‘ meant this daring stranger,
‘Who, with bresth and smokgafsnd ﬁsle::n,
Spouting fear dnd breathing danger,
Through the meadows rushing came?

Trus, the intruder’s limba were wei ghty,
And he seemed o thing of might,
True, he might be very erous
If he showed a wish to fight;
But he blowed too much and loudly
To be willing for & lark;
And the bull repeated proudly;
Biting dogs do never bark.

“And P}l swear by fair Europo,’
When the stranger comes again—
Rushing through verdant pasture,
Streaming wild across the plain—

I'll call my heard to battle,
‘Boldly cross the monster’s tragk—
Either we shall bo gone eattle,

Or we'll drive him, frightened, back!”

E%hﬁnt:?moﬁva,
‘er the fragrant m
And he nears the very m“do'eaﬂ,
Where beneath the gallant lead
Of their monarch true and valient
Btand the tawny horned erowd;
Nought he heads them, but the bell rings,
And he whistles very loud.

From his pent up breast escaping,
Shrieked the steam—a dismal cough;
Frightened was the heard of bullocks,
And they madly scampered off —
All butone, and he, courageous,
Naught but death can force to yield,
He'will,conquer; or as beef-meat,
You shall bear kim from the field.

There be stands, and waits the coming
Of hig foe, who draweih near;
Roars he with triumphant fury,
From s breast that knows no fear,
Sticka he down his noble frontlet,
With considerable vim—
Batt! he takes the locomotive,
Buil! the locomotive him!

‘Need Ttell who most did saffer?—
Wli??o[d speak thlegulbei’i fate?

ido cows; with ceassless lowirg,

Will the borrid tale relate, :
In the flashing of the lighining—

In the twinkling of a thonght—
Hethe thief of cow affection,

By the cow-cateher was caught,

Sat o farmer on the rail-car,
Saw the bullock’s fatal stroke—
Saw him fall across the sleepers,
Knew his gallant neck was broke,
Sax h;s for;]: in fragments lying—
s he sadly guzed at them,
Qnoth be, “1 nE:f.re your courage,
But your prudenee I eondemn.”
' MORAL.
Yonng men all, when you are angered—
Deem a rival in your path—
Find yourself forgetten, slighted
Think! there's little time for wrath,
1f you ure wise you'll grin and bear it,
owe'er vilely wronged you are;
Ne'ér, on any ion
Butt against & yailroad ear.  ~

= -

Go To Werk.—Bome people are ata
loss what they shall do with themseives,—
To diepose of themselves to the best ad-
vantage, they will'take a nap. Nothing
todo? Poorlezyfellow! Nothingtodo?
What are you here for! What do you
live fort Up, lazy bones, and to work!—
The world is alive—men are upon the run
—things move by railway spesd. We
want you. There's a wheel to moke—
here e pile of wood to chop—there a field
1o plow—hers some clothes to weave, bar-
rols, hats, gond-sticks, tables, pop guns,
boots, fiddle-sticks, horse shoes, lightning-
rods, all the machinery of domestic and
literary life must be made and repaired to
keep the world in motion. Up! or you
will be run over! Up! be something;

 move your pege; goto work. 'Fwill sharp-
‘en your ideas—you’ll beginjto live—the

blood will begin to circulste—cash will
come in. Don’t'sit there dozing, cozing
life awny in & kind of hoif dream. You'll
wake up nnd find yoursell dead one of
these days, unless you stir about. Rouse

umepty
"h:' sneral | up—strike high—shoot deep.-— Bost. Tran-

e.is now manufactaring i this place,
bekiity of styls, ‘quicknses of touch snd
I=' not sdrpasted by any munnfac
ry. o) yary in sixe from 8}
5 o
and & v e on
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areio Piano form. Plesss cal|
s Al the sbows iasiru-
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paired at short notice sod in good style.
“und mew reeds put in at 12}
over Mr, Litles Bookstors.
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MouznTts oF Meropy.—I remember
onee strolling along the margin of a stream
in ong of those low, sheltered valleys on
Salisbury plain, where the monks of for-
mer ages had planted chapels and built her-
miv’s cells. There wasa little parish church
near, but tall elms and quivering alders hid

-} it from- the sight, when, all on & sudden, 1

was startled by the sound of the full organ

.pealing on the ear, accompanied by rustic
| woices, and the willing choir of village

maids and children. It rose, indeed, “like
ar: exhalation of rich distilled perfumes.”
The dews from a :thousnnd pnstures were
gathered in its sofiness; the silence of n
_ [t came vpon
the heart like the calm beouty of desth,
fancy caught the sound, and faith mounted
on it o the skies. It filled the valley like
4 mist, and still poured out.its endless chant,
and still it swells-upon the ear, and wraps
me in a golden trance, drowning the noisy
tumult o(; the world.— Hazlitt,

Goon,—A cotempornry perpetrates the
following, which is too good to be lost, at
ihe expenss of the Swedish Nightingale.

(Z-Jexny Lixp has concluded to quit
the world of song and turn authoress/ At
last aecounts, & colemporary in the eost
says, she was preparing a small edition of

“Goldscjomidt's nimated Nature!”

“How Much did it Weigh.”

The Chicago Journal says this question
has been asked a thousand times, and thou«
sands of times has it been wondered at, and
*] nevered.”

And whal commodity iait that is “great”
at ten pounds, and a marvel at thirleen?—
Don’t wind the Price Current, for it isn’t
thera, It was a something bundled in a
flannel blanket—the blanket securely pin-
ed and knotted ‘at the corners—the some-~
thing is in an active state of ‘““unrest’” as
the transcedentals have it. The steelyards
bad been call into requisition, and its bended
iron was indeed “hooks to hanga hope on.”
The little bundle was hung; the weight
clicked along the bar. "“That’s the notch!
Eight and a hal(!® Eight ana a half of
what! Why, of—humanity, By the
memory of Malthus, there'a a baby in the
blanket! So theras is—a little voter, or if
not that, ns Shakspeare says, ‘a child.”’—
Semething that may cut a figure in the
world, break heads or hearts—have a great
name, and bs o man or women. Eight
pounds and a half of a hero of & heroine, a
monster, or a minister. 'Pisty and patriot-
ism by the pound. Beauly and basoness
by the blanketful. Queer measurement,
ien’t it, but there are queerer things.

Time weurs on npace with us all, and
the something in the blanket too. He isa
boy of five. Heslands erect ns Ged made
him, “that he may look,” asa writer says,
“upon the stars.” They are talking
aguin, but the steelyards hang undisturbed
in the cellar-way. No use for them now.
But they are talking, and we are lisiening.

“Tallof his age—zsn’t he?’’ *He looks
over the table like a man—the high chair
was put away months ago!”’

Tall ishe! Threefeetand an inch high,
and this is the alfifude of humanity,—
Weight is out of the question, estimates all
run lo hai%bt. Ambition is but .another
name for altitude, and success a synonym
for getting higher.” The boy is & man—
the man climbs rostrums to get higher;
Monuments go up; shouts go up; favorites

0 up fo courl; conquerors go up lo glory.
eight, height, every where height. Six
feot of glory; six feet two of honor and
dignity. Queer sgain don't you think so?

By and by—melancholy trio—the form

is bent a little, and there goes an inch or
two from stature. He or she is looking at
some thing in the dust. What can it be?
Suraly it is not a grave they look at. Eyes
grow dim, and they bend lower to see. To
see?  What can there be to be seen, |
wonder?
By and by they weary, and throw them-
sclves along the bosom of the dusky mother
of us all. They sleep—sleep, but not
dream. ‘Where is your dllitude now, your
monuments and thrones? Men take op the
slesper, carefully, slowly, as if it werea
treasure. And so it is—a treasure of
dust. The old estimale is resumed —weight
has come again; ’tis o dead weight”—
nothing more.

And this would be queer, too, if only it
were nat sad.

But they are talking again; “She had
three names—didn®t she? Indeed, but I
remember bat two. "

Remember but two they say? Names
of whatt- Why, of sll that weight and
heightof fame, and love, snd hope, and fear,
and thovght and passion.

And two words—two brenths of air—iwo
murmurs are all that is left of what was
once & man, & woman,

Years elapse, and Age is talking again:
“There was—was—I cannot remember the
nanie now—well, it’s what we are all com-
inqrm,” and the old map sighs sadly.

he Iast syllable of all has died on the
lip, is ernsed from memory, ripples on the
still and listening air—is lost; not a mar-
mur of it lingers in “he fearful hollow™ of
human ear! “Pah! how the dust fies!”
Dust, do yon say? Listen and we will
whisper just & word: That dust was warm
once, loved once, beauly once.
s et i

t & hole 10 € Wind awWay;

ght stop m ay

0, that the earth, ept the world in awe,
Shouid patch s world to sxpel the winter’s flaw.”

What more significant comment upon

L.1he vanity of royalty-could be given, than

Hamle’snext works? There is a meaniog
in them beyond speech:

“But soft! but soft! aside: Here comes
the King.!* Thatdustsgain! There goes
a King, may be.

MercanTine Queerions Anp [roxicAL
ANSWERS:—'

Q. What is double entry?

A. Charging the same thing twice.

Q. What is sipgle entry?

A. Charging & man with goods, but not
craditing the cash he pays for them.

Q. Whatis book keeping?

A, Forgelling to return borrowed vol-
umes.

Q. What is a blotter?

A, An editor.

Q. What is a ledger?

A+ A counting house compnnion, upon
which people often spend their entire for
tune.

. What is a banker?

A. The man that has the deal.

. What is the business of a banker?
. Catching suckers.

What is an inland drafi?

An easterly wind.

. What is a foreign draft?

. A glass of cogniac.

. What is a promissory note?

A. Accepiancs of an invitation.

Q. What is a negotiable note?

A. Don’t know—nover could make one.

o
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Home.—How sweet a thing is love of
home. It is not acquired—it is a feeling
that has its origin elsswbere, [t is born
with us—brought from another world to
carry nson with joy through this. It at-
taches to the humblest heart that ever throb-
bed.

{{7"Hon. Humphrey Marshall, a federal
member of Congress from Kentucky, lately
said of Scott:—"He connot abiain the vote
of Kentucky any-more than he can com-

mand the power of Heaven,”

o and you will learn to write—the more you

The Medel Baby.

It never wants lo be nursed when mam-
ma has on her best dress that is made 1o
fasten behind.

Iv wears but two clean frocks n week.—
[t has no objection, when lying on its back
in the cradle, wide awake, to have = dozen
flies walking over its litile fage in different
directions, and dossn’t get mad because it
can’t hit them in tho right spot with its liuls
fat, useless hands.

It never goes into fita when the large
black cat jumps into the foot of the cradle,

staring at it with her great green eyes.

It is not necessary for visitors who wish
to tend it, to dress in ojl-cloth or Tndiasrub~
ber, or to hold its hands to preveut their
eyes from being clawed-out.

It knows the differefice botw o alen~
ciennes lnce and émitafion,and never fitys
profane fingers on the former. T

If it is taken to the common by Peggy
the nurse, and she meets John (as agreed
upon) aud put the bady on the grass, whilst
they *cast sheep’s syes,”” and make love,
it pever interrupts the thread of their dis-
course, though half an bour since it rolled
over on its face—has been snuffed at by
the dogs, and had a dozen blades of grass
or more, tickling its nose all through that
interesting period. [Its patiencs is siill in-
exhatsted, on their march homeward when
Peggy, in 8 “brown study,” lays it over
her right shoulder, (it should have been
over the left) quite uncomscivus that the
sun is scorching its eyes out,

When il returns home; and visiona of a
“land overflowing with milk™ begin to fioat
through its brain, and mamma is in the
parlor with company in full dress, and
can’t think of being bored 1o marse, mnd
Peggy, still thinking of John, end loving
her ense 08 well as her betters, slily admin-
isters & dose of pagagoric—it resigns itsell
to its fate, without any signs of discontent
whatever.

It is also enough of a Spartan to make
no objection to being made a living pin-
cushion, and never thinks of remonstrating,
though the pin that has been working in its
shoulder, ever since it was dressed in the
morning remains undisturbed until it comes
off with the dress at night.

Lastly—its crowning excellence is that
it never wakes when papa comes to bed,
but stays in the crib, until morning.

Faxxy Fern,

YaNEeE ALL ovEr—ExrrEssive Pat-
otisa.—A Capada paper tells the fo'low-
ing story.

A gentleman who was (ravelling down
on the St. Lawrence on one of the Ameri-
can boats, on the 4th of July, gotinto con-
versation with an old American who, from
his grey locks apd apparent age, might
have taken part in the Revolution. The-
conversation gradually turned to the aoni-
versary which is celebrated on the day in
question, when it was femarked (hat the
celebration of the 4th of July in the States,
would be done away with. Thisapparent-
ly roused the ortogenarian; raising himself
to his full height, and torning to our ace
quaintance, be said:—*“Now, mark me,
stranger, but the firsé thing you'll hear
read on the day of judgement, will be fhe
Declaration of American Independence
and that day will be on the 4th of July.

Place one idea upon paper, another will fol-
lowit, and still another, until you have
written a page. You cannot fathom your
mind. Thereis a well of thought there
which has no bottom;the more you draw
from it the mors clear and froitful it will
be. If you neglect to think yourself, and
use other people’s thoughts, giving them ut-
terance only, you will never know whal
you are capable of. At first your ideas
may come in lumps—homely or shapeless;
but no malter—time and perseverence will
arrange and refioe them. Learn to think,

think, the better you express vour ideas.

Ricar To THE PoiNT.—Almost any one
can be courteous in a neighbor’s house, If

is even disagreeable, there it is made the
best of, not the worst; even efforts are made
to excuse it, and to show it is not felt, that
it is attribntable to accident, not to design;
and this is not only easy, but nature, in the
house of a friend. I will not, therefore,
believe that what is so natural in the house
of another is impossible at home, but main-
tain, without fear, that all the courtesies of
social life may be opbeld in domestic so-
cietiea. A husband willing to be pleased
at home, and as anxious to please as in a
neighbor’s house—and a wife as intent on
making things, comfortable every day to
her family, as on set days fo her guests—
could not fail to make theirown bome hap-

pY-

Cure for the Dysentery.

A highly respected and aged correspon-
dent of the Charleston Courier, furnishes
that paper with the following recipe, which
he sanys, never failed, under an observation
of many years, to cure the worst cases of
dysentory:

“Take an equal quantity of good sweet
molasses, olive oil and good West India
Rum, stir together and simmer over the
fire, stiring whilst simmering until the
decoction is well incorporated tlogelher;
then take it off the fire, but continue stirring
until the mixtura is quite cool. It is then
ready for bottling or use. The dose for on
adult, if the disease is very violent and the
system much reduced is one table-spoonfull
three times a day—morning, noon, and
night. [f not very severe, twice a day,
morping and night—and il the attack is
slight, one spoonful taken at night, will
have the desired effect. Feor children and
young persons, in properlion to age; for
infapts a teaspoonful is sufficient. Itis
also n radical cure for summer complaint
in children. Ifthe diseaseshould be check-
ed too suddenly, so as 'to occasion costive-
ness, reduce the dose and use a little castor

and stands whisking her tail round, andd 8

Tarvk,—Thovght engenders thought, |8

any thing goes wrong, or is out of place, or | 8
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siveasanyi—The Carpet Bag gives Mrs.
Partinglon’s experience. of the 5:h, thus:
“Isaac!” said Mrs Partington, rapping on
the window, os she saw the boy in the aci
of putting half a bunch of crackers inlo
ithe pocket of a countryvman who stood
viewing the processicn. Theecaw'ion came
too-late and the individual was astonished!
Isaac had stepped inside the door to await
the explosion, and the old lady met him in
the entry. 'O, you spirit- of mischief,”
cried she, *what will become of you if you
o on in this way ? [s this all your idees
of liberty and regenoration, that you must
fill that poor mau’s pocket with your crack-
ers | Do you suppose this wasall that the
days of 7 by 6 was made for? 1 should
think you would be ashamed to look upon
your uncle Paul’s picter therd, and hide
your [ace in conclusion, arter béhaving so!
L Ah ! she mused, “how differensbeys are
now from what they used so be—ss wild,
so reckless and tricky ¥—(crack) whai's
that! [ should like to know who fired that.
[t was a great piece of impadence’- (crack)
*goud gracious ! some body most be throw-
in 'em intothe windows.” She ran to look
out, Not a soul was near that could have
done it. Crack ! another explosion at her
feet, and she luoked round. [Isnac sat de-
murely ealing some gingerbread by the ta~
ble, but said nothing; 1here was an expres-
sion about his mouth which locked torpedo-
ish, and f[or & moment she mistrusted him,
but ke could not have it, he was so quisl,
and shut the window that opened upon the
stresl, to prevent their throwing in any
more.”

MirTu.—It's something even to look up~
on enjoyment, 80 that it be free and wild,
and in the face of nature, though itis bu
the enjoyment of an idiot. Tt is something
to know that heaven has left the capacity
of glndness in such a creature’s breast; it
is something 1o bo assured that, however
lightly men may crush that faculty in their
fellows, the great Creator of mankind im.
parts it even to his despised and slighted
work., Who would not rather see a poor
idiot happy in the sunlight, than a wise man
pining in jail? Ye men of gloom and aus.
terity, who paint the [ace of Infinite Be~
nevolence with on eiernal frown, read in
the everlasting book, wide open to your
view, the lesson it would teach. lis pie-
tures are not in the sombre hues, but bright
and glowing tints; ils music, save when
you drown i, is pot in sighs and groans,
but in songs and cheerful sounds. Listen
to the million of voices in summer air, and
find one dismal as your own. Ramember,
if you can, the sense of hope nnd pleasure
which every grand return of day awakens
in the breast of all your kind, whe have
not changed your nature, and learn wisdom
even from the witless, wken their hearts
are- Jilled up, they koow not why, bv all
the mirth and happiness it brings. — Chas.
Dickens,

Brixp To wis owN [srerest.— The St.
Liovia Infelligancer relates the [ollowing
amusing iacident:— ap Lt

One of Henlth'ssprinkling wagouns, used
to dampen the strests of our cily by water
from a large reservoir, ‘conlaining teveral
hogsheads, was proceeding . slowly down.
Fourth street, engaged in the laudable ipsk
of flooring the dust, when the attention of
n raw Hoosier was attracted toward the sin-
ular vehicle.

“Hullo, stranger,”” gaid he, addressing
himsell quite audibly to the driver, “you’re
losing nll your water thar !

No snswer was made by the person (ads| near

dressad.

“I say, old hoss,” said the Hoosier,
“you’re losing your water right smarl, thar,
I tell you, and I’ll be dog-on’d if your old
tub won't be dry, next you know.”

The driver was still silent, and the stran-
ger again addressed him:

¢Look here, you fool, don’t you ses that
somethin’s broke loose with your old cistern
on wheels, and that all your water is Jeak-
in’ out " :

Btill the diiver wns silent, and the Hoo~
sier turned away in disgust, saying:

“I'll allow: that feller is a little the big-
est fool T ever did see, but it he is so bliad
to his interest as to throw his labor away,
in that way, let him do it and be d——d.”

RE-APPEARANCE OF THE SEA SERPENT.
—It appears the sea serpent has turned up
again, having lately been seen off Halifax,
N. 8., doubtless on his way to look after
the interests of our fishermen. The Halifax
Colonist gives the following account of the
visit of his snakeship:

“The monstrous fcritler’ was seen by
Mr, George Osborne, of Cow Bay,on Sat-
urday, as he is willing o testify on oath.
It was quite near to his boat,and is thus de
seribed by Mr. Osborne:—'It's head was
exactly the shape of a serpent, and, being
above water, appeared to be about five
feet in length, by about seven in circumfer-
ence, the body, which was principally under
water, could nct bave been less than 60 or
70 feet in length.”

(= The political leader in the July
number of Blackwood, writlen probably by
Allison, the Historian, relates the iollowing
curious anecdote, which strikingly illus.
trates o very remnarkable feature In the
character of Louis Napoleon:

¢‘Prince Louis Napoleon, like his uncle,
is vory superstitious, and always carries an
amulet, taken from the tomb of Charle-
magne, on his person. He is known 1o
have said in this couniry, long belore he
left it to accept the Presidency ofthe French
Republic—*1t may appear presumptious
in me to wear that amulet, but | have an
inborn conviction in my mind thei [ am
one day to be the ruler of France, When
1 am so, I shall first extinguish the license
of the press in Paris and then attack Eng-
iand. I shall do so with regret, for | have
been kindly received here, and it contains
many of my.best [riends, but 1 must fulfill
my mission, and cnrry out that which |
know my uncle had most at heart—I owe
that to his memory.” 1n pursuance of these
yiews, he has just decreed 850,000 men 10

1oil.

his army.

Mers. PARTINGTON AND THE LATE AN-
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WHOLE NUMBER 375

Horrible Tragedy in Texas.

Muroers AND Svicioz or Toe Mup-
pERER.—The Red Land Herald, published
at San Auvgustine, Texas, of the 17th uli,
gives the details of one of most. heart-rend
ing tragedies we bave ever been called up-
on to record. It occorred a few days siuce
in the Scuthern part of Shelby county.

Aquilla and Jesse Ballard, (brothers,)
were cultivating a plaa‘ation in partnerabip,
and their feclings towards each other Lad
always been of the most fraternal descrip-
tion The whole family consisted of Aquil-
la Ballard, wife and child; Mrs. Kayoes
{sister to Mrs. B.) and child, and Jesse W,

allard.

On the 11th, (Sunday,, Aguilla Ballard
rode over to bis mother’s, a distance of five
miles, tosit vp with abrother who was ly
ing dangerously ill. Shortly after he left
home his brother Jesse invited Mrs. Ballard
to take a walk with bim, saying he had a
secret fo tell her, A short distance down
the road they stopped some timae in deep and
earnest conversation; Jesse exhibited con-
siderable excitement., When they returned
to the house Mrs. B. we1 pale and melan:
choly, and continued so doing the rest of
the evening. Jesse Ballard, however, be
came uaasually lively and spirited. The
Monday morning following, Jesse ingvired
of a negro boy whether his gun was load-
ed properly. Having di:charged and re
loaded it he set it against the side of the
house. Soon after he had another confer-
ence with Mrs. B., when the latter returned
to house and told her sister that Jesse was
gring to kill the pegro boy and then Kill
her, (Mrs, B.)

About this time Jesse called up to Clara,
(Mrs. B.) tocome to him, but she refused
He agoin, in a manner wild with frenzy,
called to her and commanded her to come,
saying he had something to tell her. Mrs.
B obeyed, approached him and threw her
arms about bis neck, Soeme words passed
horriedly between them, but what those
words were will only be known at that day
when all things will be bronght to light.
As hs tore himself abroptly from her, she
was heard to exclaim, *Oh Jesse, don’t do
it”” Scizing his guo, he approached the
kitclien, where the boy Nelson was, and
asked him how he felt. The boy replied,
“better, and would be able to work in the
morning.” :

Jesse told him that be did not wish Lim
to work any more; that he was going to
kill him—and, suiting the action to the
word, aud telling the negro woman to get
out of the way if she did net wanl lo get
hurt, he raised bis gon and shot the negro
dead. At the fire of the gun Mrs. K.
canght up her ehild and ran oul- the - oppo:
site side of the house and hid in the top of
a fallen tree. Mrs. Ballard also started to
run, bot again refurped to the house. Al
ter shooting the negro man, Jesse, with one
hand on his bead and_the other holding his
gun, {urned rapidly on his heel four or five
times, when coming toa halt e saw Mrs
Ballard passing tlircugh the gate oo the
opposite side of the house. He immediate-
ly pursned ber, and whea within a few. feet
fired the second barrel, lodgiog the  whole
load in her back, several shot passing en
tirely through her body,. She fell dead.
His next movement was o deaw off one, af
his boots by her side, when: suddenly . tara-
ing, as if recollecting- that botb barrels of

his gun were empty, he retarned to the

hovse, and procuring the only load of buck-
shot left, he byrried off to a branch about
200 yards distant, when, baving reloaded
one of the barrels of his _gna, he_ blew off

_I';l- .entice head by placing. the muz-
zel of his ‘gun vnder bis right jaw aad
touching the trigger with his toe,

~ Ohie.

The name, Ohio, is derived according fo
Rev. Jobn Heckewelder, a well known mis-
sionary among the Indians before the set-
tlement of the Ohio valley from the Indian
wards: OsiorPEEs, ur& white (cansed by
froth or while caps on the water.) Ouio-
rnun:\,_pcna; ‘while siream; Omiorex-
HANNE, very deep and white siream, (from
its being covered all over with white caps.)

All of these phrases were used according as.

circumstances required. The early traders,
with more eye to business, than ear for the
deacriptive, abbresiated them into “Ohio”
ard ““Hio” for short, Since then the name
has become naturalized, anod now desig-
nates the third state in the American Un-
ion, and as noble a river gracesthe world.
— Herald. :

SraTistics oF LisertA.—The Mission-
ary Magazine for July, among other statis-
tics of Liberia, states the inhabitants at
300,000; among whom 7,000 may be re-
garded as civilized. There are more than
2,000 communicants in the Christian
churches; more than 1,500 childrea in the
Sabbath schools, and 1,200 in day schools.
Communicants in the missions on the Gold
Coast, about 10,000, Aitendants at duy
schoals in the same, about 11,000, Funds
have been raised in the United States for
education to the amount of 50,000,

The Candy Story Beat.

Some whigling writing over the signature
of A Scott Democrat?”” in lauding Gen.
Scolt, says:

I remember on the day afier he arrived
inTampico he was by invitation to dine with
Mojor Gen, Patterson. His orderly was
was celled, and a dollar given him to go
into the city and purchose a shaving brush.
It wos brought and the orderly gave the
brash, with change into the hands of Gon.
Seott. The Geperal expressed bimsell
well pleased, and retorning the change 1o
the orderly, he remarked: ‘“As the troops
haye not lately been paid off, you ean per.
baps find use for this.”” The amount was
not large, to besure; bul the manner and
tone of voice in which it was given mnde
the recipient feel gratefal and proud. He
and the writer of this went forthwith to the
«Fonda,” in the plaza of Tampico, upd
there in n bottle olpclarct, drank long life
and happiness to Gen. Winfield Seott!

This pul the candy story eutirely in the
back ground.

and Mr. Crawlord received his
Such was the position of the maiter when,

Dapgers of Flecling an u«ml_tnl
Man President.
THE GALPHIN CASE!

Facts for the People of botlt Partfes,

It is the argnment ol our foes, constant.
Iy proclaimed, as il woa the propheey of:
those'who firet oppored the establisbment of
a republic on this continent, that if ever
free institutions p on these shores, ft
would be by the corruption of cur stnless
men, the lavish expendiiwes of cur Gove
ernment and tho ebrence of all restraint
upon  the agents of 1he pecple. Many
wise men nud great al this doy remember
the prophcey s a warning; ond whils; in
their owdl ljves, they give doily evidence
of purity and integrity worthy of the Ro+
man ern, when virtue ruled the Siate, thay
exhort the Repuoblic to beware of the dans
gors V. menace and sorrovnd i The
mnst trying ekperiment that can  bs made
in thie couniry, is to elect incompetent mei
o the preaidential statien, béenuse, (rem
such n cnlamity must flow the appoiniment
of unseropulous nuG isresponsible jinliciats,
who; sale from the intelligen: snd fenrless
scrutiny 'of en exparienced, shgacious, and
patriotic: Chiel Moy istrate riot with impus
nity in their own eolfish desires, nnd plun<
der with a high hand where they should be
guardians und protectors. -

When General Taylor was chesen res-
ident, in a burst of nntionsl gratitude for
his victories in Mexico, the best men 'n the
nation “predieted the worst consrquences
from on adminisirition which could not be
more then o regency.  lodeed, the gallane
Taylor hiwsail proclaimed hisinexperiencs
nnd his incapacity in advance, and side by
side with his own soldier-like confiesion,
was the declarntion of Mr, Webster, 1ow
the Secioinry of Sinte, that it wns a nemi-
nation “not fii o be made,”” The rdmis-
sion on the one hand, and the prophecy pn
the other, were abundantly nud alormingly
realized ip the resr future. General U'ny-
lor died no lesa an honest man than he had
lived; but the men who surroanded hiim
were condemned by the great bady of the,
American People. Congress rebuked thems;
the inteliigent ard honestmen of all po-tes
rebuked them. ‘Fhe racs of public plon-
derers did not coase with the Galphin wrong,
O.her enormities have' come to light; sema®
of which will soon bo fully expoasnd, nmd
others which coruot lang be coneenled frov
public serfutiny and seorn.  The aom
frightful extravngunee in' Califoruin, the
muost brozen corruption among eminent ofs
ficials, nnd s gereral” recklessnese of gx
penditure, ore n few of the praclices thnt
have fullowrd the great example set by tha
Galphin fraud, o

In crder to 1zt the people see and rfl ot
upon the charneter of the men whe como |

ter under lhe banrer of General Scout, tha

follawing facts nra presented. Thotk who

daubt thelr authenticity can refer to the fija
of the Congressional Globe and A pprodix,

coninining the nuwherized repeits of, Con +

gress, and they will there fied dnde nrd

pqg”g,_ word for word ashere get forth. We
give the testimony of men of both parties
on this sulject: ;

The history. of (1€ case, o5 laken from the
report of Mr. Disney, A t. Feathorston, .
and Mr. Mr, Mann, made to the Ilouse
of Representatives, and found in 1he Ap-
pendix -to the Globe, Volume 22, Pnrt
1, 1st Session 31st Congress, pp.. 553,
and 654,

Mer. Crawford: was;.appointed agent and
counsel for ibLis. claim as far back as the
goar 1833.  As such, e asked pnymcat,
from the legislatore of Georging from the
Indiana nt the Treaty of New Fcheta; and
lastly from the Government of the Uniied
States, Up to the year 1835, with the ex-
ception of the application 10 the Briiish
Guvernment, the claimants bad boseiged
the government of Georgin clone. Nocue
concorned scemed 10 have thought thaithe
United States wera nnder any cbligation e
thor legal or moral, to pay the debt; but
at the Treaty of New Echoin, the United
S(ates Cominissioners agread thatthe Fads
er:] Government should guaranty is pay<
ment “witliout expense to the lodians.”—
The clnim was, however, rejecled by ihe
Sepate, as is shown in the hislary of tha
case, bul that event marked the first davel-
opment of the thought that the United
States might be induced 10 pay it, More
than hall a century had rolled away, from
the time that the War of lndeper.dence had
closed; the claim had beco kept slive by
the indusiry of Galghin's rapuwnl.ﬂquz-
it had been urged and argued ngain an
and ngain before the Legislnture of Geor-
gin; but no intimation
any quarter thatthe Government of the
I]niteg States ought to be answerabls for
the debt. The preceedings at New Echo-
ta, howeyer, opened a né¥ quarter, from
which paymont might be obiained; but, in
the first instance the efforts fuiled. The
Senate of the United States rejecied the

newed their application to the Georgin Leg.

| islature, thovgh ngain without success.—

Not yet discournged in 1844, they again
epplied 10 Congress; and finally, in 1848,
Congress passed the act requiring the Sees
retary of the Treasury to examine and ad.
just the claim. _Mr, Crawford siill mains
tained his relnticns to it, and, by agraes
ment, virlually owned oneshalf of its an-.
tire amount. Under the terms ‘Of the ael, .
the late Secretary of the Treassry felt it
1o be his duty to puy the principal; but his
term ol office being about to closs, he was
wnnble to devote the lime necessary to that
oxaminniion which alone could enable bim
to decide the question of interest; and, al-
though his impressions ware against its alv
lowanes, he lelt the matter open for his suc-
cessor Lo decide. The principal was paid,

Mr. Crawford entered the cabinet as Sec-
retary of War (under General Ta!l:rd:
Desiring his relations to be fairly b

slood, he availed himsell of an snrly mo-

meni to advise the President of the facts,
He informed him that he was conneol

in with General Tnylor, and who t_m;_c)in-_ 5
\aeneral 1 806 4

dropped. from

provision, ond the untiring clnimants re~ -
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